IN THE OLD DAYS,

Derr Grandmsmms sighed
Axaho slowly untjed
Phe pachet we found in the ol
1 e paper was luish,
The words were too Toolish,
The sentim=nls, o thouiht, were soft

Now, If onr desr Granny

Wers poung, like pur Fanny,
i lngered lust nizht sl the gae,

It woukd not secm goeor

To he eullod “iove™ sl “dear™
And “prithee, sweet toll mo my fate.®

Hut it sounded so silly
To sign * Yoor sweet Willle"”
=Who worslips the ground st your feel,™
Now Grandps takes soofl
And thinks it osongh
To dezs, i the san b his seat,
Whvn Grandm » was young
Her praises werw sgng
By rapturons overs s seorn;
I wish “twas the fnshion
To recond 1he bilnd passion
In verses of tWealy or more,

Then pen, ink and papen.
Home wax and o taper,
Were all the exponses incorred;
Nawr, coatly bouguets,
Trives, oporas. plars,
And “weats in the parquette preferred.™

Them, o¥d-fustnoned wars,
The minuet's maze.
The sonnets by messenger seot;
A seat moant for one,
ter promise s won,
And all wilkout eosting n eent,
—Chicage Journal.
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MY FIRST CIGAR,

Reasons That Determined Me To
Let It Be My Last.

“Go and buy a cigar.”

Mr. Nimon was o carpenter employed
in bullding & warehouse for grain-ship-
pers at Wyckles, a little station on the
Wahash railway, in Central Illinols, amd,
&s he spoke, be banded me a five-cont
pivce,

My parents lived at Wyckles. I was
the youngrst of four sons, and was ton
years old at the time—just the rightage
to think it smart to step around with a
clgar between my toeth.

I had slways been a favorite with Mr.
Nimon, and 1 suppose he thought he
was doing the right thing when he told
me to buy a cigar, or, he may have
thought the attractions of “‘gum-drops™
and *taffy-on-a-stick™ would be toomuch
for me and I would lay out the nickel in
those luxuries instead of buving a clgar
with it. DBut. if such were his thoughts,
he was mistaken, for | took the nickel,
and, marching into a store nesr by, kept
by & eripple named Bradshaw,
it down upon the ter and asked for
& cigar with as indifferent an air as |
could sssume, with the doubts of my
ability to conguer the weed already us-
sailing me.

The store-keeper gave me a quizzical
low
mumeat, and then took down another.
Throwing the ld bhack. set before

b

|
planked |
Iy unnerved

ached for & box, hesitated for a | loaded with shelled corn-

me =ivmo vory dark and ominous-looking |

cirarm,

Had T been an exporienced smoker and
a judge of cigars, 1 would have known
that the ones before me were particnlar-
Iy dangerous specimens, but
anl did'nt, and so, in blissiul unconelous-
ness of
one of the noisome woeds, Bit
(as 1 had seom men do), and then light-
ing it. stuck it in my mouth and strutied
out of the store with my head thrown

the ond

what was before me, | selected |

six inches from the rafle. It would he
Impossible. for it to pass over the body
of a child, much less that of a good-
sized boy, without mangling, scraping
anil tearing it to pieces.

I renlized this with a cohiil of terror,
bt what todo I could not think. It
really secmed as if there was nothing 1
could do—that | had no cholee in the
matter, but woulldl e foreed to lie there
and be mangled —scraped—torn to picces
beneath that awful ash-pan, and I invol-
untarily rlosed my eves and shuddered.

The cars were moving at a rapld rate
cf speed now, and as my eyes camn open
nygain, the marend of the first of the
two remulning cars was just passing
over mi.

The forward end of the last car passed
rapldly. and the other end approsched.

It wuuld be followed by the tender,
then the engine, under which was the
ash-pan, which would mangle my poor
body in another moment.

The horrible thought nerved me to
desperation, sand, as the end of the car
reached me, [ throw up my hands and
clutehied the rapidly-moving trucks with
a grip made trebly strong by terror.

I was jerked with such suddenncss
and foree that my arms wore nearly
pulled out of their sockets, but I held
on with an energy born of despair, and
was dragged along with the car, my feet
thumping against the ties at a ™™o
which threatensd to reliove my shoos of

their hecl-taps if not my feot of the
ghoes themselves,
But 1 retained my hold. To lose my

grasp and full upon the track would be
certain death—death in a particularly
horrible form, and I shuddered and
gripped the trucks witth renewed en-
IRy,

As onward I wzs dragged, I made at-
tempts 1o draw myself up upon the
trucks, but it was beyond my powor and
I could only grip them tighter and wait.

Would the cars never stop?

Onward and still onward T waos
dragged, across two cattle-guanls, where
the wagon-road crossed the rallroad, and
for fifty yards farther, when just as 1
was an the point of having to let go my
hold—it really seomed as if [ could not
retain my grasp a moment longer—I no-
ticed that the speedof the cars was di-
minishing.

Little by little they slackened up,
slower and slower they moved, but not
until they had come to a dead stand-still
did T dare let go my hold and erawl out
from under the car,

This 1 did and then sank upon the
ground beside the mailrond track, utter-
-almost fainting,
arms and legs, how soce they wers!
was two weeks at least, before the

It
-

| twenty

And my |

turn to any thing like their normal con- |

dition of usefulness.

‘I'be train took the cars—which were
-away with it,
and as 1 stomd in the middle of the track
and saw the old red caboose disappear
around the curve in the deep eut o quar-
tor of a mile to the cast of the little sta-
tion of Wyekles. T thought, with a shud-
der, of the marrow escape which 1 had
d from a borrible death, and 1 rogis-

1 wasn't, | tered a vow to never, nover again touch

tobaceo in any form.
And 1 have kept my vow.—S. A. D.
Cox, in Yankee Blade,
——

THE USEFUL CACTUS,

barck and chest expanfed, puffing away | Without Tt the Average Meviosn Wodld

like one to the manner hern

Had 1 soem the amused samile upon
Pradshaw’s face as I left his store, my
»us ons might have been aroused, bhut
I didn't soe it, and so comtinued to stop
rotind with the ¢ g ¢n my tecth,

ndeave

feeling, or rather, ring to feel—
for the elgar tasied 1} ible, and made
meo bave o gueer sensation in the reglon

of my =ton ach
man.

But this state of a astod but
short time.  Had 1 taken the trouble to
ook at msel o five
minutes at that cigar, I would have no-
ticed an unusual palior tox .and a

that I was every inch a

flalrs

in a normal And my stomach!
from o simbple state of siclkoess it had
broken ous in open rebellion, and th
war which was waged between the le-
gitimate contenta of said stomach and
the poisonons saliva and bits of tobaces
which 1 had snwittingly swallowed was
swiul while it lasted, and it lasted quite
long enongh to sult me, 1 assure you.
Newdless 1o say, perhaps, the tohacoo
conguered, and around behind some cars
Ieli were standing on the sidetrack—
o 1 had pone as quickly as a swim-
ming head and footsteps
woilld let me—I was spy
oontending forees
ah!
and wretched 1 did fo

-not a hit like

a man now—and thinking I would keep |

qulet for awhile, untl]l I felt better, 1
crawled under one of the cars and laid
down beside the rails, How it happened
that 1 went to sleep 1 do mot know.
Perhaps it was indueed by my partion-

how weak, and sick and faing, |

| Mexican.
| such as i

| and whe
| into small squares, about the size of a

Lead m Sorry Existence.

The remark bas been made that “the
enctes has many good peints and wiil
not be sat down upon.” The rofack is
A true one. reindeer to the
Laplander, so is the onctus to the poor
It furnishes him with a home,
is= His food in many wiys is
prepared from the cactus.  Sitdown to
a meal ina wretched Mexiean jacal. and
if you do not wish to spread your length
upen the floor, you will be offered a
smull wicrker stoo]l made from the tough
fibire of the cactus. The matting spread
spon the dirt floor, which serves asa
table, is woven from the same material.

Corn-meal cakes (tortillas), boiled
beans, great fat fellows, snd a pleasant
womie dish of stewoed cactuscut

for. a4 ix the

pea, will constitute your repast of solids,
The fruit. without whizh no Mexican
meal is complete, will be the luscious
tuna, which grows around the edgesof
the prickly leaves of the cactus, and

| which, when growing, resembles a huge

green shiohl surrounded by a erescent
of thorny knobs about the size of a small

{ apple, a8 if serving as a protection for

the tender edges of the leaves. Ina
Mexican dinner, sweots plways ocoupy
a vonspieuous part, and on this occasion
thedulee will be the preserved roots or
leaves of this same cactus,

Though the Mexican people are not a
race of hand drinkers, yot at meal times

the wine or other fermented liquors are |

inevitable, and, as the Jower class of

| Mexicans can not well afford wine, you
| are invited to partake once more of this

| much abused cectus, this

Inr weak state. both mentally and phrs- |

Fue
had not lain

ieally, at that time; but,
may. ctrtain it is that 1
there ton minutes before
sound as a top.

How long I slept T do not know, but |
was suddenly awakened by a gueer,
grinding, pliding noise. aceompanied by
a regular elick-click! ellek-click!

I knew the sound only too well, and
even if my eves had not told me what

that o~ it |

I was asleep, |

time in the
form of tequila, o most atroclous drink,
which looks like gin, harmless enough
to all appearances, bat which goes down
yor throat like a wave of fire, and a

| few glasses of which will make you

oocasioned the queer poiso, | would have |

known what made it:

The cars under which 1 was lying
were moving, and at a speed which
would have made it dangerous for me
to have attempted to spring out between
the wheels, even if 1 had been on my
feer, bracod, ready for the leap.

But I wasn't. 1 was lving flat uwpon
my back upom the thim layer of eanth
which covered the crossties, between
the rails. and to attempt to regain my
fert would have been suleidal, for the
trucks of the cars would have knocked
me down and 1 would have been run
over by the big irom wieels and killed

What to do 1 did not know. I was
frightened. almost paralyzed with fear,
and 1 lay motionless, watching with a
species of fascination the rapldly revoly-
fng whoeels and listening 1o their elick-
sliek! click-click! as they erossed the
joints where the ends of the rails came
worvther.,

Then a terrible thought struck me:
the cars could not move without motive
power, whers was the engine?

There was about a oot of space be-

| drunk elear to your finger tips,
| this prove too much for you, you are at

Should

liberty to partake of another beverage
derived from the same source, but not
quite as ardent, i o.. moscal.
uid leaves a delicate suggestion of tar
and red pepper in your mouth, and, if

{ drunk after vating a certain kind of do-

mostie fruit. §t is very daagerous, and
in muny cases results very disastrously
for the lmbiber.—Mexico Letter,
i
Upper Burmah's Magoetle Rock.

In & recent report on magnetic rock
among the hills of Upper Burmah, Dr.
Noetling deseribes a mountain or hill at
Singuung which consists of a huge mass
of iron ore.  Having noticed on the way
numerous pieces of iron ore. which be-
came still more frequent on the south-
ern side of the bill an examination was
made of the latter in various directions,
apd it was found that the surface was
everywhere covered with huge blocks of
iron ore, criginating evidently from the

| superficial decomposition of lower beds,

teading 1o the conclusion that the whole

| kill must consist of a large mass of the

tween my body and the trucks of the |

cars, and 1 enutiously ralsed my head a
trific and glanced dowe aleng my body

in the diroction from which thecars!

were coming.

Horror of horrors! The engine was
on that end of the strine of cars, push-
ing them. and only two cars intervened
between it and my trembling self!

I was paralyzd with horror for a mo- |
moent- The ahie-p:m on all Jocomotive |
engines is beneath the body of the
monster, sud is lnvarably only about

lof the

|

ore.  Dir. N. was unable, however, to as-
certain the peclogical conditions under
which this ore pccurs, or its exact limits
or extensions, on secount of the dense
jungle, s well as the tremendous at-
traction, the latter rendering his com-
pass useless. He estimates, however,
that the bill covers at least an area of
about a square mile, and that it rises
about two hundred fect above the leve)
Twiunge valley, The ore is
bermatite peroxide of iron.—N. Y. Sun.
- e — —

—+Yex,"said the dentist. as hoyanied
away at the tooth regardless of the pa- |
tient's yells, “a man is bound o sucoeed

at his worl, provided it Is done with

|

]

This lig- |

HONEST CARL DUNDER.

The 0ld Fellaw Is €
irnn Way last.

“Iello! Mr. Dunder!” saluted Sergeant
Bendall as that individual entered the
Cepural station, with a broad, satisfled
smile on lis countenanes,

“Hello! Sergeant. Vhos eaforythings
all right mit you?"

“] guess so.  You look happy.”

“Sergeant, 1 vhas shust like sweet oil.
Ko mere troukdes for e, I vhas catch-
Ing on to do shust Hke Americans.”

“Iam glad of that. You used to be
toreibly groen™

S0 1 vhas. Three months ago Tdoan
know some bheans in a bag. Ha! ha!
Der gows come along und take me for
some grass. If it rains 1 shtandt right
out doors und get wet. Ha! ha! It
mukes me laugh when 1 see how green 1
vhas!™

“Anything happened lately?” queried
the sergeant, in a eareless way.,

“Vhell, not mooch. Some fellers try
to beat me, but dey doan” make oudt. |
vhas too sharp for ‘em. One feller comes
along mit slx palrs of sheepshears in a
bundle. Ie doan’ want to sell dose
shears, but he likes to borrow threee dol-
lnrs for one day und leaf "em for secur-
ity. If bedoan’ come pack inoneday
dose shears vhas mine.”

“I nee.”

“He doan’ come pack. Maype he
break his leg or something, but dot vhas
nothing to me. 1 keep dose shears. If
somepody beats me, sergeant, he shall
haf to get oop werry early in der morn-
ing.”

“I presuma s0. Have you the shoars
there?™

“I hat. 1 belief you like to see ‘em.”

“They are worth twoshillings a pair,”
sald the sergeant, after an inspection.
*“You arm oot of pocket fourteen shill-
ings, and what do you expeet to do with
sheep-shears?™

“Heafens! I doan’ think of dot™
gasped Mr. Dunder as be grew white in
the face,

“Any thing else?

“Vhell, I got my life insured. Idoan’
belief 1 vhas sheated brdot. A feller
comes along und says vhas 1 Carl Dhup-
der? Ivhas. Vhell, der President of
der United States says be likes mo o
call on you and igsure your life. IMs
vhas & pew company und o new ldea. 1
1ot you in by der ground floor. 1 like
your name to influence odder prople.

* ‘How vhas dot new idea™

“You pay only two dollars eafery
=4, and if you die your wife
gets 875,000, It vhas der biggest thing
out. Shildrens cry for it.  Wanderbilt,
Shay Giould, Russell Sage und all der
big fellows vhas into in.  llow oldt you
vhas—who vhas your grandmothor—how
muny teeth have you lost oudt—yhas
you eafer hit by some dogs—dil you eafer
own a white horse—how often you fall
down stairs—do you ride on some 1cy-
eles, und dis vhas der truth. der w iole
truth, vnd mothing but der truth.™

“And he wanted the two dollars in ad-
vanee? gueried the sergeant.

“Of course. Dot was to
shwearing me.

“Well, you are beaten again, Mr. Dun-
der,  Insurance men deon't do business
that way. 51

ltl-tlll‘ On to Amer.

pay for

Giood day!
“How you mean?
“You had better go home.

got a tub in your house?™

O conirse,”

*Any Liran at the barn™

--"l.‘-‘."

“Well, make the tab about half full
of mash and then put your head to soak
for about forty-eight hours,.  When
through oy some Noo 4 sand-paper and
poliszh it down to the bone,™

“Sergenat, vhas I some greenhorns?"

“You are.™

“Vhill I eafer learn somothings™

“Neveor,”

“Then, good-hye! [ shant try no
more. It vhas a quess country, und
nothing vhas der same two times alike,
Vhen my body was brought in hore
doan” make funof it. Shust use it shent-
iy und say dot 1 did so wellash | could.™
—Detroit Free I'resa
— -

CHUGWATER'S MISTAKE.

How the Grow ilm-ﬂlnl_u-nllem-u Ful His
Foot in It.

Mr. Chugwater (growling}=Samantha,
that young Snodgers eomes o this house
altogether too often to sult me.

Mrs. Chugwater—He's a decent. clvil
sort of a yourg man. [ bave noobjwe-
tions to his coming.

Mr. Chugwater (raising his voice)—
Well, Thave! He may be a good aver-
age young man, but I tell you | don't
want him about this house!

Mrsi. Chugwater (placidly)—1don't see
what businessitis of yours, Mr. Chug—

Mr. Chugwater (rising 2o his feet and
| bringing his fist down on the tablej—
You don’t see what business it is of
mine? Why, pood heavens, madam!
Aln't T the head of this family?

Mrs. Chugwater (mild ll_\}—l SUppose
you consider yourself such.

Mr. Chugwater {in a towering rage)—
I certainly do, madam! And if 1 say
that giggiing simpleton of a Snodgers
fsn’t the kind of a man 1 want for a son-
in-lnw it goes, Mre. Chugwater! 1t goes
In this family!

Mra. Chugwater (sweetlyl—It wen't
o this time, Josinh.

Mr. Chugwater {frantically and at the
top of his voice}—You'll see madam!
Tell me which one of the girls he comes

Have you

to see! Decelve me if yoy dare, Mrs.
Chugwater! Which is the one?
Mrs. Chugwater (pleasantly}— He

comes to see the hired girl, Josiah.

[Mr. Chugwater takes a large chew of
plug tobacco and goes down-town with
uis hat pulled over his eyes.}—Chicago

Tribune.
—

A Slip of the Tongue.

Mamma—Why, Harry St Clair. You
nauzhty. naughty boy! 1 beard you tell
your little brother just now, that you'd
*knock him into the middle of next
week™ if he didn't sit over on the sofa.
What de you mean by using such lun-
guage?

Harry—l—l—er — 1 man! to say
“pleasss  sit over,” but my tongue
slipped. —Time.

—_— . ——

Thr Force of Hahit.
Om the day before the exceution the

v keeper informs a doomed man that =

visitor wishes to see him,

“De¢ you know who he is?" asks the
doomed monn.

*No.”"

“Well, just ask him if he wants to
collect a bill, and if he does, tell him to
call day aftor to-morrow,” ' —Texas Sift-

ings.
———— Y —————

—A most distinguished statistician
hias discovered that the wars of, the last
thirty-tive years on the face of the globe
const 2,253,000 lives, exclusive of mortals
ity from sickness. The three most de-
e tive wars weare, our elvil war, loss
to hoth sides 500,000, the Crimean war,
720,000 and tho Terco-Russian war, 250,

suflivient pains."—Merchant Traveler. o,

OUR YOUNG READERS.

ALL THE WORLD OVER.

Dl you ever happen to think, when dark
Lights up the lnmp outside the puac,
And you ook throogh the glass on that wonder-

land
Where the witches aremaking their tea in
the rain,
Of the groat processlon that says its prayers
Al the world over, and climba the stairs,
Ana goes 1o a wonderiand of dreama.
Whaere nothing atali is just what it seems,

All the wr'd over sd § o'clock,
Sud and sorrowiul, glad and gar,
These with their cyes as bright as dawn,
Those almost naleep on the way,
This one capering, that one cross,
Plaited tresses, or carifog floss,
Fowly the long procession streams
Up to the wonderiand of droams.

Far m the lslands of the sea
The great procession takes up iis way,
Where, throwing thelr faded fower-wroaths
i,
Little sasages tire of play:
Though they have np stairs 1o elimb at all,
And go 1o sleep wherever they fall
Dy the sea's soft song and tho stam’ soft
gleams
They mro off to the wonderland of dreams.

Then the almousd lids of the Tertar boy
Drop ke a leaf at the ciose of day:
And her mat s pleassnt ss clonds of dows
To the tawny child of the Himalay:
And the tad on the housetop at Ispahan
Sees nishi, while the ross-broaths around him
fan,
Load up from the desert his sigrry teams
And monnt to the wonderland of dreama

Etill westwand the gentle shadow steals,
And tomehes the head of the Ruwian mald,
And the Viking's sons leave wrestle and leap,
And Gretehen loosens her yellow brald,
And Hess und Arthur follow along.
And swoet Movournesn al evening song.
All mingling the morrow’s hopes and seacmos
With thuse of the wonderinnd of

The round world over, with dark and dow,
Sno how the great procession sweils;
Hear the muyie to which 1t moves,
The children’'s prayoers and the evening
bells,
1t climbs the slopes of the far Azores,
At last It renchos our western shores,
And whers can it go at these extremes
But into the wenderisod of dregms,

Hurrying, seampering, lingering, slow,
Ab what s patter of little fopt?
Eyxelids heavy an flowers with boes,
Was ever any thing half so sneet?
Out ol the tender wvening blue—
1do mot beltevs it has cotne for yon
To be off fn The wopderinnd of dreams,
Whitre nothing at all is just what it seema,
=larriet Preseott Spoffond, in St Kicholaa,

————

A HIGH MARK.

The Carved Name and the Lesson Fellx
Learned From His Girandfather.

*What are you doing, Felix?*

“I'm colting my name up
grandfather.”

“I'retty hard work, isn't it?"

“Oh, not so very.” Falix puffed a
little as lio spoke and turned a very red
{neo towards his grandiather.

Ho was ecarving his name on the
bark of o Inrge elm. He hnd been anx-
ious to place it high up, andin order to
do s0 wns clusping bis legs around the
lowest branch of the teee and hanging
down to do his cutting. It is very
likely that if he hind been sol to it as a
tnsk hie would have thought it o hord
one und himsell a very ill-used boy.

“I'm "most done.,” he ndded, ns he
rounded a poriod and then, holding by
his hands and letting go with his feet.
jumped to the ground. *You see,
grandfather. 1 wanted to cut it away up
thern and I couldn’'t reach any other
waiy without o step-lndder, and it was
g0 far to bring it."

*1 sew.” snid grandfather.

“It's wmy name nod the dato to-day.
I cut it becouse it's my birthday and
because you gave me this new pocket-
Knife”

“Are you always going to makea
high mark as you go a.ong?”

“Well,” snid Felix, not quite under-
standing the question; *J don’t expoet
to cut my name on many trees  In the
c-l, llw} won't letus boys do it™
. 1 suppose not: but wherever
go, my boy, you are sura to leave n
murk of some kind. Al through your
school Life you will lenve it. It will be
on the books that o boy of your name
wns there and left his recomd cither
nigh or low. But you will write a ar
elearer record on the henrtsof all those
who may bo about you. Your compan-
fons will all feel your infuence either
for good or evil. And this influence
will lust [ar longer than the nume and
dute in the bark of a tree.  You can not
pass through 1ife without making morks
which must last through all eternity.™

“Will this Inst very long?" asked
Felix, looking up at his letters and fig-
ures.

*“Come here,"” said grandfather.

Felix followed ns e wnlked around
to the other side of the tree. He
looked closely at somo marks on the
bark to which his grnndlather pointed.

“Why,' he said, *that's your nume,
grand/ather, and eighteen hundred and
thlrl.} six. Thut's more than fifty years
e

~Yes," snid grandfather, “I cut those
when 1 was not much elder than you
are to-day.”

“Fifty years™ Felix looked in awe
nt -these letters which had been cut
such n very, very long time ngo, s it
seemed to him.  *And will my name
stay here for fifty yenrs?'

*I suppose s0, unless the tree Is cut
down. Every time you come back tof
the old place yon will come here and
se¢ your name on the tree.  If you live
for filty years you will still find it bere.
Your hair will be gray then”—grand-
father caresssingly lnid his hand on the
curly brown head— “and I shall be ly-
ing over there on the hillside,” he
pointed to some white stones in thedis-
lance.

“But I shna't want to come here
then, grandfather,” said Felix, with
1ears very near his eyes

0 yes, you will, You will have
other things to interest you then, as it
Is right you should have And I am
trusting, Felix. that you will have been
making such high marks all nlong that
it will be a plensure for you to come
bere and see the letters you cut solong
sgo ard 0 be able to think within
yourself:

“If grandfather could see me lo*ily
he would sce that 1 haver

here,

¥a

ed | Jeanio 8. Jud

must do i, for my name is up there and
it will stay and siay, no matter where I
go. and if I don't keop falr and honest
and true all the time, T shall be asham-
ed ever to come baek here and seo iL™
~S8idney Dayre, in N, Y. Ubserver.

-

HOW BIG GUNS ARE BORED.

of Hreech-Loading t annon.

At last the cannon is turned down,
and is ready to bo bored inside In
this operation it must be bored so
siraight nnd true that the boring tool,
entering at the exmet center ol the
small end of the cannon, will come out
precisely at the center of the large end.
seventeen feet away. Those of you
who have tried Lo bore s straight hole
lengthwise through even a short bit of
wool will know that this work requires
not a little skill and care.

When any of you boys have a Job of
boring 1o do at your work-bench, you
mike fust the article to be bored and
turn the boring tool
er way in boring a cancon. The bor-
ing tool, or “bit,"" is held firm and mo-
tionless, while the great mass of steel
to be bored turns around. This plan
is found to insure steadivess of the
“bit.” It would be almost impossiblo
to make this bit firm and solid enough
to do ats difficult work, and yet free to
turn around in the ennnon. Se if you
had been at the side of this gun-lathe
when the work was begun you would
have seen that the bit was motlonless
—except for a slow advance into the
gun,

The bit nttends strictly to business,
and steadily bores ita way through the
steel. Most of you have been to the
country and have seen a "pig *rooting”
in the ground. lmagine, thon, the pig
to be standing still and the ground to

tlowly pnssing under the pig's
snout and being “rooted." and you will
haven eoase much liko thet of the bit
tand the cannon. In fact, the boring
tool is ealled a “‘bog-nosed™ big, and It
roots up that eannoo as il it enjoyed

come from this boring, but small, crisp
shavings that are removed as fast ns
they necumuinte in order that the bor-
ing tool's work shall not be interfored
with. The bit Is going into the steel at
the rate of three-cighths of an Inch for
every turn of thoe cannon, and Itis
moking a round hole almost large
onough for a boy to put his head in—

Interosting Processes In the Manufactare |

It is just the oth- |

tho operation.  No long, graceful curls |

|
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fiveand three-quarter inches indinmet
As the round hole grows deeper, the
heavy bar, on which the bit is fnstened,
advances into the cannon steadily,
moved by a number of wheels and screws
that form part of the lathe

1 must not lose sight of the*shavings,
the little ones that come from the in-
side, nnd the long, spirally twisted ones
that are turned from the outside of the
cannon. A military-looking man,
standing near the lathe, does not lose
sight of these shavings or trimmings,

either.  This man's business is to care-
fully Inspect the borings and trim-
mings That is what he is paid to do

Uncle Sam pays him, and he expects
him to enrn his salary. The cannon is
being made for Uvele ¥am. and he in-
tends to find out all its qualities
whether good or bad,  So the man eyes
tho borings carefully,. Now, if with a
plane, or your knife-binde, you will cut
a thin shaving from a bit of wood, it
will show any little flaw existing in the
wood fram which it was sliced. The
tinlest knot-hole or crack will show in
the shaving much more piainly than in
the wood itself. So it is with a cannon’s
shaving. It Is n dreadful tell-tale, and
the foult-finding .man beside the gun
knows this perfectly weil. He exam-
ines the spiral turning, or the litue
plece of boring, and finds no evidones
of n flawor ernck. The long spiral

strip Is as smooth ns glass and as
glossy na your sister’s curls

Into the solid steel the hog-nosed bit
roots its way until itis in so far that
n lule clectric light must bear it com-
pany, to show the workmen how mnt-
ters are progressing in the heart of the
cannon.  After eighteen days of steady
boring, the bit lets daylight into the
bore of the cannon by emerging at the
other (or larger) end. seventeen feet
away. —{. F. Miller, in St. Nicholas.

The

One afternoon s group of little chil-
dren were playing on n pier which ran
far out into the water of a deep luke.
While engaged ina game of romps
ono of the buys stepped back and fell
into tho water. His little friends could
render him no aid, and eried loudly for
nssistance. But no one came.
As he was sinking for the third time,
however, a nobls Newfoundiand dog
rushed down the pier, jumped into the
water, and pulled the little boy oul
The children now divided into two
bands. One was 10 take the rescued
child to his mother and father. The
other was to lead the dog to a baker's ‘

True Story of & Smart Dog.

shop, where he was fed on cakes and
other sweets until he could eat no
maore. ’

The next afternoon the same group
of children were playing on the pler.
The brave dog came trotting down to
them with many friendly wags and
nods

The children stroked and petted him,
but offered no refreshments. *“Why do
they give me nothing to eat? the dog
nsked himsell. *Ah, ] see! it is be-
cause 1 have puolled po little child out
of the water to-day.”

Upon this e went up to a little  girl
who stood nenr the edge of the pier,
and gave her a gentle push into the
water. Then he sprang in after her,
nnd gravely brought her to the shore
Of cecarse he was treated to cakes and
eandles ngain,

But on the next day the echildren
were forbidden to play on the pier, so
he had po further chance W earn his
supper by rescuing a child from the
water. Wns be not a smart dog?—
in Our Little Ones

what he said to me on my birthday so
long ago.”

Grandfather walked slowly across the
meadows towards the house. Felix
looked nfter him for a few moments,
and then turned again to his lettering
on the elm.

I know exactly what he nieans,”™ he
eaid to himself, “he means that 1 must
do my very best all the time. Now,
while I'm a boy, o, I've olica beand
him say that it takes & good boy to

= - —
—Curious and ingenious are some
of the Chinese contrivances for catch-
ing fish. In Swatow Is used n shallow
bost, on one side of which is o narrow |
plank painted white, which in the |
moonlight the fish mistake for wuter |
and jump over it into the boat. At
Ningpo cormornnts are systematically
trained to fish; while nt Jchang a wild

to fish, but to frighten the fish lnto

make o good man Yes, yes, yes I

Dol

animal such as the otter is trained, nog *
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